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,o The Tragedy of Othello 

But though they iumpe not on a iuft acc ount, 

( As inthefe cafes, where they ay me rep ’ 

Tis oft with difference,; yet doe they all confirmc 

KTurkifh fleet, and bearing vp to 

Du Nay, it is poffible enough to mdgement . 

I doe not fo fecure me to the error. 

But the mayne Article I doe approuc 
In fcarefiill fenfe t t 

One within. What ho, whpt ho.wbat ho r 
O ffictr. A tneffenger from the Galleys, 

Du Now, the bufineffe ? , c - ,, 

Sailer, The Turkifh preparation make? for 
So was I bid report here to the State, by Sigmor Angela 
Du. How fay you by this change ? 

Sena. This cannot be by noaffay of reafon 

To keep? vsin falfe gaze t when we confidcr 
The importancy of Cyprus to the Turk? : 

And let our felues againe, but vnderftand 
That as it more concernes the Turks then Rhode. 

So may he with more facile queftion bcare it, 

For that it ftands not in fuc'n warlike brace, 

Sa^^T/hdreft'in t if we make thought of this,. , 
We muft not thinke the T urke is fo ynskihull. 

To Icaue thatlateft which oncernes him hr It; 
Negleding an attempt of eafe and game. 

To wake and wage a danger profitlefle. _ , 

Du. Nay, in ailconfidenceihee snot for 
Officer. Here is more newes. Enter a n, M ff & 
Mtf. The Ottomit es, reuerend andgratious, _ 

Steering with due corn fe, toward the I fleo « 

Haue there inioyntedthem withan after A^tc 

, Sena. I J foIthought,howmany,asyoaguefle. 

CMtf, O f 3 o. faile, and now they doe ^ efter " 

Their backward courfe,bearing with frankeappeara 

Their purpofcstowarcs Cyprus : Seignior ejsdmxan , 
Your uufty and moft valiant fermtor. 
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the Moore of Venice,. 

with his free duty recommends you thus. 

And prayes you to bclecue him. 

<Du. Tis certaine then for Cyprus, 
rJMarcut Luccicos is not he in towne ? 

1 Sena. Hee*s now in Florence. 

Du. Write from vs to him poft, poll haft dilpateb. 

Enter Brabantio, Othello, Roderigo, Iago, Cafiio, 
Defdemona, and Officers. 

I Sena. Here comes Brabantio and the valiant Moore, 

D». Valiant Othello , we mull ftraite imploy you* 
Againft the generall enemy Ottoman 5 
I did not fee you, welcome gentle Seignior, 

We lackt your counfell, and your helpe to night. 

'Bra, So did I yours, good your Grace pardon me 
Neither my place, nor ought I heard of bufineffe 
Hath rais’d me from my bed, not doth the general! care 
Take hold of me, for my particular grkfe. 

Is offo floodgate and orebearing nature, 

That it engluts andf wallows other forrowes. 

And it is ftill itfelfe. 

Du. Why, whats the matter ? 

'Bra. My daughter, O my daughter. 

M. Dead? 

‘ Bra . I to me : 

She is abus’d, ftolne from me and corrupted, 

By fpcls and medicines, bought of Mountebanckes, 

For nature fo prepofteroufly toerre, 

(Being not deficient, blind or lame of fenfe,) 

Sans witchcraft could not. 

Du. Who ere he be, that in this foule proceeding 
Hath thus beguild your daughter of her fclfe. 

And you of her, the bloody booke of Law, 

Y ou fhall your felfe, read in the bitter letter. 

After itsowne fenfe, yeatho our proper (onne 
Stood in your adion. 

Bra, Humbly I thankc your Grace $ 



